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SOME  MIX-UP  father    married    my    daughter,    so    he 

Last  year   I  asked  "her"  to  be  my  is  my  son'     When  my  father  ma™d 

..           ,  my  daughter  she  became  my  mother. 

wite    and    she    gave    me    a    decidedly  T4?          <.  ».,.                              ,  _      •,        *    - 

J  If  my  father  is  my  son  and  my  daugh 

negative  reply,  so  to  get  even  I  mar-  er  is  my  mother,  who  am  I? 
ried    her    mother.     Then    my    father  My    mother's    mother    is    my    wife 
married  the  girl.  and  must  be  my  grandmother  and  be- 
When  I  married  the  girl's  mother,  ing     my     grandmother's     husband     I 
the  girl  became  my  daughter  and  my  must  be  my  own  grandfather. 
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THE  HOUSE  ON  THE  CLIFFS 
An   automobile   stopped   before  the 
steps  of  a  large  stone  residence  and  a 
young  girl,  of  about  twenty,  hopped 

out.  She  looked  at  the  house  before 
her  with  a  puzzled,  dissatisfied  ex- 
pression. The  affair  before  her  was 
long  and  rambling,  situated  on  a 
height  of  land  near  some  cliffs  by 
the  ocean.  It  was  forbidding  and 
aloof,  grey  with  the  mark  of  wind 
and  surf.  This  retreat  was  the  bach- 
elor home  of  John  Arnold,  a  retired 
banker,  who  had  chosen  this  lonely 
spot  on  the  Maine  coast  to  spend  his 
later  days  in  seemingly  solitude  and 
retirement.  It  was  four  miles  from 
the  nearest  settlement.  Why  John 
Arnold  had  chosen  this  bleak  location 
to  build  was  unexplained.  Moreover 
nobody  in  the  county  knew  much  about 
John  Arnold;  he  was  rarely  seen  and 
was  a  source  of  mystery  to  the  vill- 
age people,  his  neighbors.  One  thing 
was  strange ;  many  a  ume  large  autos 
or  limousines  had  been  seen  headed 
for  the  house  on  the  cliffs  and  re- 
turning later.  It  was  assumed  old 
John  Arnold  had  city  friends  who 
visited  him  often. 

The  girl  who  had  jumped  out  of 
the  car  was  not  one  of  John  Arnold's 
acquaintances;  she  was  Miss  Sadie 
O'Brien,  who  had  come  to  answer 
John  Arnold's  application  for  a  priv- 
ate secretary.  She  was  quite  pretty, 
had    small    features,    a    slim    figure, 


and  a  winning  way.  She  began  as- 
cending the  steps  with  short  springy 
steps. 

"Gosh!"  she  said  to  herself,  "so 
this  is  the  place!" 

A  man-servant  opened  the  door. 
He  was  an  incongruous  figure;  he 
looked  more  like  a  prize-fighter  than 
a   butler. 

"Are  you  th'  new  secretary?"  he 
asked,  brusquely. 

"Yep,  Dempsey,"  replied  Sadie, 
"good  guess." 

The  man  giving  her  a  sour  look,  ad- 
mitted her  and  let  her  down  a  long 
hall.  They  entered  a  small,  gloomy 
room.  Through  the  small  pained 
windows  Sadie  saw  the  gulls  wheeling 
about  over  the  sea.  An  elderiy  man 
arose  from  behind  a  mahogany  desk 
littered  with  papers.  The  girl  ap- 
proached him,  mentally  taking  in  his 
description.  He  was  about  seventy, 
a  little  bent,  and  had  a  crooked  nose 
and  foxy  eyes.  They  had  a  gleam 
of  averice  in  them.  He  eyed  the  girl, 
keenly. 

"You  wish  to  apply  as  private  sec- 
retary?"  he    asked. 

"Yep — I  mean — yes,  sir"  was  the 
reply. 

John  Arnold  then  asked  the  name 
and  demanded  referecnes.  After  un- 
dergoing a  lengthy  cross-examination 
Sadie  was  given  over  to  and  old  deaf 
housekeeper.  This  housekeeper  and 
the  butler  were  the  only  servants  John 
Arnold  kept  in  his  household. 
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The  new  private  secretary  found  her 
new  job  easy  and  not  objectionable. 
But  John  Arnold  acted  queerly  some 
times.  He  had  mysterious  callers  at 
any  hour,  who  arrived  in  large,  closed 
cars.  Sadie  was  -always  dismissed 
when  they  came.  Moreover  John 
Arnold  had  private  letters  he  wrote 
himself  without  the  secretary's  aid. 
Perkins,  alias  "Dempsey,"  the  butler 
was  not  talkative,  nor  was  the  house- 
keeper. Sadie  waited  for  thing's  to 
develop. 

One  cool  moonlight  night  about 
three  weeks  after  the  arrival  of  the 
new  secretary,  John  Arnold  got  up 
from  his  library  chair  where  he  had 
been  seated  since  dinner,  summoned 
Perkins,  and  took  up  his  cane.  They 
both  left  the  house  through  a  side 
door  and  made  their  way  along  the 
edge  of  a  cliff,  which  ended  far  be- 
low on  a  small,  pebbly  beach.  The 
moon  was  still  low  over  the  sea  and 
made  a  yellow  path  across  the  waters. 
Sadie  was  sitting  at  her  window  ad- 
miring the  glory  of  the  moon  at  this 
time.  Suddenly  she  saw  two  or  three 
twinkling  lights  far  out  slowly  mov- 
ing. Then  a  small  long  dark  shadow 
passed  across  the  moonlight  path. 
The  girl  could  make  out  a  small  craft 
of  some  sort,  and  then  its  hulk  dis- 
appeared into  the  darkness  and  she 
saw  only  the  moving  lights. 

Meanwhile  old  John  Arnold  and  his 
servant  had  descended  a  narrow  foot 
path  which  led  down  to  the  stony 
beach.  They  also  saw  the  boat  and 
moreover  Perkins  began  signalling  to 
it  with  an  electric  torch.  In  a  few 
minutes  two  row  boats  landed  on  the 
shore  with  a  grating  sound  on  the 
pebbles.  They  had  come  from  the 
boat  anchored  a  quarter  of  a  mile  out. 
The  crew  of  these  row  boats  jumped 
out  and  began  to  unload  large  casks 
r.pon  the  beach,  under  John  Arnold's 


directions.  None  of  the  party  were 
aware  that  a  small  figure  crouched 
in  shadow  on  the  brink  of  the  cliffs 
above  them. 

"How  many  gallons  did  yuh  want 
this  trip,  guv'nor?"  asked  one  of  the 
men,  gruffly. 

John  Arnold  named  a  certain  num- 
ber. 

The  voices  grew  low  and  indistinct. 
In  a  short  time  ten  barrels  stood  on 
the  shore.  Then,  two  men  at  a  cask, 
the  barrels  were  rolled  up  towards  an 
opening  in  the  rough  face  of  the  rocks. 
Into  this  cave  the  whole  party  grad- 
ually disappeared,  from  whence  came 
muffled  voices  and  rasping  sounds  as 
if  a  door  was  opened  some  where 
within.  In  fifteen  minutes  the  men 
came  out.  John  Arnold  and  Perkins, 
however,  were  not  among  them.  The 
men  embarked  and  in  a  few  moments 
the  sound  of  oars  died  away  and  later, 
the  lights  of  the  boat  began  to  move 
and  gradually  vanished  into  the  ob- 
scurity of  the  night.  Still  John  Arn- 
old and  Perkins  dd  not  appear.  All 
was  silent.  Finally  a  cramped  figure 
arose  from  the  shadow  of  the  cliff 
and  stole  back  to  the  house. 

The  next  morning  John  Arnold  sum- 
moned Sadie  to  his  study  after  break- 
fast. He  ordered  her  to  typewrite 
a  letter  or  two.  As  she  was  clicking 
away,  the  banker  said  to  her: 

"I'm  having  a  visitor  soon  so  I 
won't  need  you  after  you  finish  that 
work.  I'll  expect  you  to  remain  in 
your  quarters  until  dinner. 

"Yep — yes,  sir,"  replied  the  secre- 
tary, wondering  what  the  visitor  want- 
ed. 

In  a  few  minutes,  the  girl  left  and 
walked  up  stairs  in  deep  thought. 
She  met  Perkins  on  the  stairs, 

"Say,  Dempsey,"  said  she,  "would 
you  please  come  up  in  my  room  and 
fix  the   radiator.     There's   something 
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the  trouble  with  it." 

Perkins  followed,  grumbling.  As 
soon  as  he  entered  Sadie's  room  and 
advanced  towards  the  radiator,  the 
girl  slipped  out  of  the  room,  and 
locked  the  door  on  the  outside. 

"Pretty  nifty/'  she  told  herself, 
then  aloud,  "stay  in  there  awhile, 
"Demp,"  I've  got  to  finish  the  job.'7 

Perkins  uttered  some  loud  oaths, 
gave  the  door  a  few  vicious  kicks  and 
finally  gave  it  up.  The  door  was 
an  especially  strong  affair  and  with 
stood  the  butler's  attacks. 

Sadie  made  her  way  down  stairs 
stealthily  and  paused  at  a  landing 
to  listen.  At  that  moment  she  heard 
the  sound  of  an  auto  outside  and  the 
front  door-bell  ring.  Then  she  heard 
old  John  Arnold's  voice  calling  for 
Perkins.  She  ran  down  and  saw  the 
banker  emerging  from  his  study 
growling  and  fuming. 

"Where's  that  fool  Perkins!"  he 
demanded,  upon  seeing  her. 

"He's  out  in  the  stables,  I  guess, 
sir,"   replied    Sadie   hastily. 

"Well,  I'll  have  to  answer  the  door 
myself,"  grumbled  John  Arnold,  "you 
are  excused." 

Sadie  returned  upstairs,  but  not  all 
the  way.  She  heard  the  front  door 
open  and  close,  a  few  words  of  gruff 
greeting  and  then  she  overheard  John 
Arnold   say: 

"Follow  me,  Mr.  MacDougal." 

Then  retreating  footsteps  and  sil- 
ence. 

John  Arnold  let  his  guest,  a  fat, 
portly  gentleman,  down  a  flight  of 
stairs  into  the  cellar  of  the  house. 
The  two  men  traversed  the  basement 
room  and  went  down  a  dark  corridor. 
At  the  end  was  a  large  iron  bound 
door.  The  host  produced  a  bunch  of 
keys,  selected  one,  fitted  it  into  the 
keyhole  and  after  much  pushing  open- 
ed the  door.     They  entered  and  closed 


it  after  them.  It  was  pitch  dark. 
John  Arnold  swept  the  place  with  an 
electric  torch  revealing  dozens  of 
casks  standing  against  the  stone  walls, 
while  large  wooden  crates  were  piled 
beside  them. 

John  Arnold  lit  a  hanging  lantern 
then  with  an  ar  of  proprietorship, 
said: 

"Here  you  are.  Take  your  pick. 
All  the  real  stuff." 

The  casks  contained  wine  and  beer. 
The  crates  were  full  of  bottles  of  the 
choicest  champagne  and  other  liquors. 
It  was  a  veritable  boot-leggers'  den. 
The  men  remained  there  a  half  an 
hour.  MacDougal  designated  his 
selections  which  John  Arnold  marked. 
Then  the  banker's  vistor  took  out 
his  check-book,  drew  up  a  check  for 
a  certain  sum  of  money  and  handed 
John  Arnold  the  valuable  bit  of  paper. 
After  John  Arnold  had  treated  his 
guest  wth  a  glass  of  whisxey,  they 
turned  to  leave  the  cellar.  The  door 
was  stuck.  John  Arnold  tugged.  It 
flew  open  all  of  a  sudden.  There 
stood  the  private  secretary  with  a 
little  revolver  in  her  hand. 

"Stand  back,  gentlemen!"  she  said, 
firmly,  "I  might  shoot  this  little  weap- 
on off  accidentally." 

John  Arnold  was  too  astonished  to 
speak.  He  gasped,  fell  back  a  bit, 
and  his  mouth  remained  open.  His 
guest   imitated   him. 

"I  have  warrants  for  your  arrest, 
Mr.  Arnold,"  said  Sadie,  keeping  the 
revolver    steady. 

"You!"  blubbered  the  banker,  turn- 
ing white. 

"Allow  me  to  introduce  myself," 
returned  the  girl,  "Miss  Meredith, 
lady  revenue  officer.  In  the  name  of 
the  law,  you  are  under  arrest." 

At  that  moment  three  men  appear- 
ed. They  were  all  officers  of  the 
law.  John  Arnold  was  given  no 
chance   for    escape.     A   pair   of   steel 
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bands  were  snapped  on  his  wrists. 
Mr.  MacDougal  was  also  put  under 
arrest.  The  prisoners  were  led  out 
of  the  wine  cellar,  which  was  examin- 
ed by  Sadie  and  a  fellow  revenue 
officer.  They  discovered  a  cleverly 
concealed  door  which  opened  into  a 
cave,  which  lay  beneath  the  cliffs. 
This  was  the  passage  through  which 
the  bootleggers  brought  their  liquor 
from  the  beach.  Old  John  Arnold 
had  hired  a  Canadian  schooner  to 
smuggle  the  forbidden  import  into  the 
country  in  this  surreptitious  manner. 
He  had  secretly  carried  on  this  traffic 
with    rich    friends    and    wealthy   city 


men,  who  motored  miles  to  purchase 
the  liquor  with  great  expense  at  this 
hidden  source.  Thus  for  nearly  three 
years,  the  old  banker  had  carried  on 
this  money  making  idea  without  fear- 
ing detection.  Moreover  it  was  dis- 
covered that  Perkins  was  an  escaped 
convict,  who  had  been  sheltered  by  old 
John  Arnold  because  they  were  two 
of  a  kind,  both  enemies  of  the  law. 

Miss  Meredith,  alias  "Sadie  O'Brien 
left  the  lonely  house  on  the  cliffs  with 
the  rest  of  the  party.  She  was  off  for 
new  investigations  to  which  her  love 
of  detecting  and  solving  mysteries 
summoned  her. 


THE  PHANTOM  SHIP 


At  the  Close  of  the  day  of  March 
the  fifth,  the  storm,  which  had  been 
threatening  all  day,  broke.  The  wind 
tore  down  the  Maine  coast,  lashing 
the  waves  and  hurling  them  on  the 
rocks  with  the  fury  of  a  madman. 
The  snow,  mingled  with  hail,  spread 
a  thick  curtain  over  land  and  sea  a- 
like,  covering  all  the  familiar  land- 
marks. 

Over  the  steamship  route  from 
Rockland  to  Portland  came  the  United 
States  steamship  Polias,  newest  of 
the  Government's  concrete  ships,  sail 


ing  her  maiden  voyage.  Her  captain 
casting  an  anxious  eye  towards  the 
sky,  hoped  to  pass  the  danger  zone 
of  the  Reefs  and  Rocks  off  Allen's 
Island,  before  the  storm  broke.  How- 
ever, he  was  unsuccessful  in  this  and 
when  the  storm  broke  the  ship  lay  just 
within  the  zone. 

The  gale,  sweeping  along  at  a  ter- 
rific rate,  struck  the  ship  broadside 
on  and  drove  it  before  the  blast  as  a 
sailboat  in  a  strong  wind.  The 
Captain  faced  the  ship  about  and  the 
engines  took  on  more  steam,  but  for 
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every  rod  won,  two  were  lost.  Fin- 
ally a  huge  wave  struck  the  bow  and 
shoved  it  around;  another  picked  the 
heavy  boat  up  as  if  it  were  a  chip 
and  flung  it  upon  a  submerged  reef 
and  a  sharp  point  pierced  the  bottom, 
filling  the  hold  with  water. 

Instantly  confusion  reigned  aboard 
the  doommed  ship.  Twelve  of  the 
sailors,  thinking  the  boat  was  sink- 
ing, launched  two  of  the  lifeboats  and 
crowded  into  them. 

Meanwhile  the  Mate,  possessed  of 
more  "guts"  than  the  rest,  had  vent- 
ured down  into  the  hold  and  noticed 
that  the  ship  was  lodged  upon  a  reef, 
a  point  of  which  he  could  see  pro- 
jecting through  the  bottom,  and  there- 
fore the  possibility  of  sinking  was 
greatly  reduced,  rush  rushed  back  and 
informed  the  Captain.  But  the  twelve 
in  the  boats  refused  to  listen,  and, 
pushing  clear  of  the  ship,  bent  to  their 
oars  and  were  soon  swallowed  up  by 
the  storm. 

The  Captain,  Mate,  and  the  rest 
of  the  sailors  stayed  safely  on  board 
the  ship  and  with  the  coming  of  morn- 
ing were  able  to  determine  their  pos- 
ition. Directly  in  front  of  the  bow 
lay  a  long,  narrow  reef  which  the  ebb- 
ing tide  had  laid  bare  and  on  a  sub- 
merged portion  of  which,  the  ship 
lay.  All  around  the  boat  were  other 
reefs  and  ledges  and  the  only  way  in 
which  a  boat  could  possibly  get  out, 
was  by  the  way  they  had  come  in. 
The  nearest  Island  lay  about  a  mile 
and  a  half  away  and  on  it  was  a 
United  States  Life  Saving  Station. 
Although  the  Life  Sa\ers  had  seen 
the  shin  they  did  not  attempt  to  reach 
it  until  the  waves  had  abated.  All 
the  men  were  finally  taken  safely  off 
but  nothing  had  been  seen  of  those 
in  the  lifeboat  who  had  left  in  the 
night  and  to  this  day  nothing  has 
ever  been  heard  or  seen  of  them,  not 
even    so    much    as    a    life    preserver, 


many  of  which  were  in  the  two  boats 
at  the  time. 

There  is  still  another  tragedy  con 
nected  with  this  unfortunate  ship. 
The  government  very  naturally  wish- 
ed to  raise  the  ship  and  so  bids  were 
made  by  numerous  engineers  who 
wished  to  undertake  the  job.  So  in 
the  following  summer  the  engineer 
and  his  crew  came  and  worked  until 
the  fall  trying  to  remove  the  boat  from 
its  hard  bed.  They  were  uncessful, 
however,  as  they  could  not  find  pon- 
toons which  would  sustain  the  weight 
of  the  great  ship  and  the  pumping 
outfit  gave  them  great  trouble.  So 
the  poor  engineer,  failing,  through  no 
fault  of  his  own,  in  what  he  considered 
hs  Life  Work,  took  his  own  life. 

And  there  the  ship  lies  today  and 
will  continue  to  lie  until  the  waves 
have  demolished  it — a  Rock  upon  the 
Rocks.  As  one  approaches  it,  and 
seen  from  a  distance,  the  boat  looks 
as  if  it  were  steaming  along  on  its 
own  business;  but  as  we  draw  near 
to  it  we  see  that  the  pilot  house  has 
been  wrecked  by  the  waves,  the  railing 
swept  away,  and  numerous  other  signs 
pronounce  it  to  be  the  abandoned 
wreck  we  know  it  to  be.  There  is 
a  certain  awfulness  about  it  too — 
a  silence  as  of  the  romb — a  horrible 
something  to  hang  over  the  whole 
ship  and  unconsciously  we  lower  our 
voices  as  we  glide  under  its  shadow 
and  the  chugging  of  our  engine  seems 
peculiarly  out-of -place.  I  suppose 
it  is  the  fact  that  this  is  the  ship 
which  is  responsible  for  the  death  of 
twelve,  ablebodied  men  that  overawes 
us,  and  we  feel  relieved  when  we  draw 
away  and  leave  it  with  the  green  sea- 
moss  clinging  to  its  sides,  rising  and 
falling  on  the  swell. 

T.  N.  I.  '23. 
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SELF  GOVERNMENT 

For  the  first  time  since  the  found- 
ation of  the  Academy,  self  government 
has  been  established— in-the  Commons. 

With  the  .^dyice^  and  .  cooperation 
of  Dr.  Ingham,  a  constitution  was 
drawn-up  and  signed  by  the  dwellers 
of  the  senior  house  at  the  same  time 
declaring  their  independence  of  mast- 
ers in  that  house. 

These  events  took  place  on  December 
the  fifteenth,  thus^  far  the  Self-Gov- 
ernment  has  been  a  total  success. ■' 

The  Government  itself  consists  of 
a  monitor  on  each  floor  of  the  Com- 
mons and  one  overseer.  The  duties 
of  these  officials  are  to  see  that  the 
house  is  kept  in  good  order — that  the 
inmates  are  in  bed  at  ten  o'clock  and 
further  that  rough-houses  are  "sguel- 
ched." 

The  chief  prefect  is  Ashcraft,  with 
Cutter  and  Nash  as  his  two  subordin- 
ates. 

At  first,  the  success  of  the  self- 
government  seemed  doubtful — but  an 
extra  day  vacation  her-  and  there 
encouraged  the  cooperation  of  all. 


teams,  which  have  thus  far  been 
lacking  will  appear  in  the  final  num- 
ber on  .June  tenth.  This  issue  will 
be  a  "year  book"  containing  individual 
pictures  of  "the  seniors,  Captains  of 
teams,  group  pictures  of  Classes,  Ath- 
letic teams   and,  faculty. 

A  further  advance  of  the  Archon 
will  be  its  cover,  which  will  be  the 
best  one  yet. 


ARCHON  ANNOUNCEMENT 

The    Archon    board    wishes. ,.to    an- 
nounce that  the  pictures  of  the  various 


ANOTHER  VICTORY  FOR  THE 
COMMONS 

On  February  15th  we  had  a  great 
snow  storm  and  the  only  natural 
thing  happened.  The  Cleveland  boys 
accepted  a  challenge  issued  by  the 
Commons  and  a  real  snow  fight  was 
staged  on  flag-pole  hill. 

At  precisely  1.43  the  Commons  at- 
tack began  and  at  2.03  the  flag,  which 
in  times  of  peace  is  Thomas's  sweat 
shirt,  was  planted  on  the  summit  and 
the  hill  was  captured. 

The  Cleveland  boys  came  back 
strong,  however,  and  almost  recap- 
tured the  taken  land,  but  bad  luck  and 
snow-balls  hit  them  hard  and  the  hill 
remained  in  the  hands  of  the  Com- 
mon company  throughout  the  after- 
noon. 
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The  beneficial  result  of  the  battle 
was  that  the  Cleveland  defenders  had 
remarkably  clean  faces  that  evening. 


"DANCE" 


On  Saturday  evening,  the  twenty- 
first  of  January,  the  first  dance  of  the 
winter  term  was  given  in  the  old 
gymnasium.  The  music  was  fur- 
nished by  Goves  Orchestra,  of  Lynn, 
and  was  very  good  as  usual.  The 
"Gym"  was  attractively  decorated 
with  banners  hung  along  the  walls, 
and  red  and  white  streamers  overhead. 
Everybody  had  a  good  time  and  all 
the  credit  should  be  given  to  Morse, 
Morley  and  Walkely,  who  were  the 
committee  in  charge  of  affairs. 


"LECTURE" 


Saturday  evening,  January  twenty- 
eighth,  ReVerend  ICarrol  Perry  of 
Ipswich,  gave  us  a  very  interesting 
evening,  by  reading  some  of  Rudyard 
Kipling's  poems  to  us,  and  giving  a 
short  Biography  of  Kipling's  life. 
The   poems   were   very   well   read   by 


Mr.    Perry,    and    were    enjoyed    very 
much  by  the  fellows. 


"NEW   GYMNASIUM" 

The  new  gymnasium  is  rapidly 
nearing  completion,  and  enough  has 
been  done  so  far,  as  to  enable  us  to 
have  the  'Inaugural  Dance'  on  Sat- 
urday Evening,  March  fourth.  This 
dance  was  scheduled  for  Tuesday 
night,  the  twenty-first  of  February, 
but  on  account  of  the  deep  snow, 
which  made  transportation  very  dif- 
ficult, it  was  thought  best  by  Doctor 
Ingham,  and  the  dance  committee,  to 
postpone  it,  until  the  weather  con- 
ditions were  more  suitable. 


"CAKE  AND  CANDY  SALE" 

The  annual  "Cake  and  Candy  Sale", 
given  by  the  Ladies  Benevolent  So- 
ciety, of  South  Byfield,  was  held  in 
the  Common's  living  room,  on  Friday 
afternoon,  February  twenty-fourth. 
The  proceeds  are  to  be  used  for  chari- 
table purposes. 


EXAMINATION  AT  DUMMER 
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BASKET  BALL 

When  this  year's  basket-ball  season 
began,  the  coach  could  only  find  three 
of  last  years  men.  Purinton,  Lovatt 
and  Ashcraft.  Purinton  was  chosen 
captain,  some  more  men  were  hustled 
into  basket-ball  uniforms  and  a  team 
was  organized.  Ferdinand  and  Sher- 
man both  found  a  place  for  themselves 
on  the  team  and  held  it  with  good 
playing  throughout  the  season.  Small, 
Hinds,  and  Nash,  worked  well  all 
season,  and  these  boys  may  be  assured 
of  a  first  team  position  next  year. 
Osgood  was  compelled  to  leave  school 
on  account  of  illness,  we  hope  he  will 
recover  shortly  and  return  for  next 
season's  work,  he  has  showed  excell- 
ent ability.  Walkley  has  been  an  ar 
dent  supporter  d,f  the  1922  team. 
When  he  wasn't  playing  he  always 
had  all  the  opposing  girls  cheering  for 
Dummer — good  work  Walkley. 


DUMMER  0         ANDOVER  44 

On  January  14th,  Coach  Poole  took 
the  team  in  the  old  Ford  Car,  through 
the  snow-drifts  to  Andover.  It  was 
a  perilous  journey  lasting  five  weary 
hours^ — a  larger  part  of  the  time 
spent  in  lifting  the  Ford  on  and  off 
the  car  tracks  and  out  of  drifts.  The 
team  reached  Andover  half  froze,  and 
before  they  "came  to"  the  game  was 
over  without  a  point  scored  against 
the  strong  Andover  Team. 

Riley  and  Lockey  of  Andover  were 
the  high  scorers  for  the  home  team. 
The   Lineup: 
Dummer 


Lovatt   (Hinds) 

Puurinton 

Ferdinand 

Ashcraft 

Sherman 

Andover    Academy 

(Girl)    (Keon)   Lachey 

(Ouil)    Riley 

(Watson)   Miller 

(Allen)  Shoop 

(Willmot)   (Smith)  Munger 


F. 
F. 
C. 
G. 
G. 

F 
F. 
C. 
G. 
G. 


Goals  from  floor:  Lochey  6,  Riley  7, 
Miller  3,  Shoop  2.  Goals  from  fouls : 
Riley  8.       Score.  Dummer  0.  And.  44. 


DUMMER  36,  LIBERTY  A.  C.  9 
Our   basketball    team   defeated   the 
Liberty  A.   C.   of   Newburyport   in   a 
poorly  played   game  in  the   Dummer 
Gym   on   January   18,   by   a   score   of 
36    to    9.     All    the    members    of    the 
Dummer  team  were  allowed  to  play. 
Purinton    and    Walkely    of    Dummer 
were  the  high  scorers. 
The   Lineup: 
Dummer 

Lovatt,   Walkely  F. 

Purinton  F. 

Ferdinand  C. 

Hinds,  Small  G. 

Ashcraft  G. 

Liberty    A.    C. 

(Trebach)    Kelleher  F. 

Foley  F. 

Murphy  C. 

Coughlin  G. 

Driscoll  G. 

Goals  from  floor;  Purinton  7,  Walk- 
ely 6,  Coughlin.  Goals  from  fouls: 
Purinton  7,  Ashcraft  3,  Coughlin  3, 
Kelleher,  Driscoll.       Referee,  Farrell. 
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DUMMER  41,  LANCASTER  A.  C.  15 

On  January  20,  we  easily  defeated 
the  Lancaster  Athletic  Club  of  Ames- 
bury  by  a  score  of  41  to  15.  Captain 
Purinton  of  Dummer  being  the  star 
and  high  scorer  with  twelve  field 
goals  to  his  credit. 
The  Lineup: 
Dummer 

Sherman  F. 

Lovatt  F. 

Purinton  C. 

Martiney    (Hinds)  G. 

Ferdinand  G. 

Walkely  F. 

Foster  F. 

Small  G. 

Nash  G. 

Lancaster  A.  C. 

Masson  F. 

Patten  F. 

Reddy  C. 

Victor  G. 

(Lowell)    Chipman  G. 

Goals  from  field;  Purinton  12,  Lovatt 
3,  Patten  4,  Sherman,  Masson,  Walk- 
ely, Chipman.  Goals  from  fouls :  Pur- 
inton 7,  Masson  3.     Referree,  Farrell. 


DUMMER    23,      PORTSMOUTH    25 

On  January  25,  we  were  barely  de- 
feated by  the  Portsmouth  H.  S.  bas- 
ket ball  team.  The  game  was  very 
close  and  exciting  until  the  very  end 
when  a  goal  from  the  floor  by  Ports- 
mouth, won  the  game.  Dummer  at- 
tained the  lead  several  times.  Capt- 
ain Purinton  starred  and  was  the  high 
scorer  for  us. 
The  Lineup: 
Dummer 

Purinton  F. 

Lovatt  F„ 

Ferdinand  C. 

Ashcraft    (Hinds)  G. 

Sherman  G. 

Portsmouth  H.  S. 


(Pike)    Eastman 
Cotton 

(Lijio)    Badger 
(Richardson)    Pike 
O'Leary 


F. 
F. 
C. 
G. 
G. 


Goals  from  floor:  Purinton  7,  Cotton 
4,    Badger    4,    Sherman    s,    u*L.eary, 
Lijio.     Goals    from    fouls:     Purinton, 
Ashcraft  2,   Cotton   5. 
Referee,   Worcester — B.    U. 


DUMMER  10,  ST.  JOHN'S  PREP  19 

In  our  first  game  with  St.  John's 
Prep,  on  January — at  Danvers,  we 
were  on  the  short  end  of  a  19-10 
score.  The  game  was  a  close  one, 
and  we  were  even  with  the  home  team, 
until  the  second  half. 
The  Lineup: 
Dummer 

Lovatt,   (Walkely)  F. 

Purinton  F. 

Ferdinand  C. 

Sherman  G. 

Ashcraft    (Martina)  G. 

St.    John's    Prep. 

(Feeney)    (Keefe)    Lenane  F. 

(Lenane)  Cyr  F. 

Joyce  C. 

(McKay)   Byron  G. 

Blake  G. 

Score :  Dummer  10,  St.  John's  Prep  19 
Goals  from  floor:  Foeney  3,  Blake  3, 
Joyce,  Lpvatt,  Purinton,  Sherman. 
Goals  from  fouls:  Purinton  4,  Feeney 
3. 
Referee:   Feeney. 


DUMMER  23,  ALLEN  MILITARY 
SCHOOL  17 

Our  basket  ball  team  showed  its 
worth  on  Wednesday,  February  1st, 
when  they  defeated  Allen  Military 
School,  23  to  17.  The  newton  boys 
came  with  a  fine  record,  having  quite 
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a   string  of  victories  to 

their   credit. 

The  playing  of  Captain 

Parker  Pur- 

inton  of  Dummer  was  one 

!  of  the  feat- 

ures,  while  Jackson  of  Allen 

,  starred 

for    the    visitors.     Dummer 

led    the 

score  throughout  the  game. 

The  Lineup. 

Dummer 

Purinton 

F. 

Lovatt 

F. 

Ferdinand 

C. 

Sherman   (Martinez) 

G. 

Ashcraft 

G. 

Allen 

Military 

Memow 

F. 

Jackson 

F. 

Cortayo 

C. 

DeLuglio 

G. 

(Cox)   Healey 

G. 

Goals  from  floor :  Jackson 

5,: 

Lovatt  2, 

Ashcraft. 

Goals  from  fouls:    Purinton 

9,  Jack- 

son  7,       Referree  Farrell 

DUMMER   19,   ST.   JOHN'S 
PREP  17 
After  winning  eight  straight  games 
St.  John's  Preparatory  School  of  Dan- 


vers,  was  defeated  by  our  team  by  a 
score  of  19-17.  The  game  was  close 
and  both  teams  were  tied  for  some 
time.  Capt.  Purinton  of  Dummer 
starred  with  five  baskets,  and  Byron 
of  St.  John's  came  second  with  four 
to  his  credit. 
The  Lineup: 
Dummer 

Purinton  J*. 

Lovatt  F. 

Ferdinand  C. 

Ashcraft  Gf. 

Sherman  G. 

St.  John's  Prep 

Byron    (Teef)  F. 

Blake  F. 

Joyce    (Byron)  C. 

Feeney  G. 

Cyr.  G. 

Goals  from  floor :  Purinton  5,  Byron  4, 
Feeney  2,  Lovatt,  Joyce  and  Blake. 
Goals  from  fouls:  Purinton  5,  Feeney 
1.     Referree,   FarrelL 


DUMMER  33,  CRESCENT  A.  C.  16 

On   February    13,   we   smeared   the 

Crescent  A.  C.  Club  of  Newburyport 

in  a  one  sided  game.     Capt.  Purinton 
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was  the  high  scorer  for  Dummer  and 

Dow   for   the    Crescent  A.    C.     Both 

the   Dummer  first  and  JLecond  teams 
were  used. 
The  Lineup: 
Dummer 

Purinton  F. 

Lovatt   (Martinez)  F. 

Ferdinand  C. 

Sherman  G. 

Ashcraft    (Hinds)  G. 

Walkely,   Small,   Nash,  Cilley,    (sec.) 
Crescent  A.  C. 

Dow  F. 

Folley  F. 

Davis  G. 

Hilton  G. 

Arnold  G. 
Goals  from  floor :  Purinton  10,  Lovatt 

3,  Sherman  2,  Dow  4,  Folley,  Davis, 
Walkely  Small. 

Goals  from  fouls :  Walkely  2,  Purinton 
Dow,  2 
Referree,  Farrell 


DUMMER   6,   PORTSMOUTH 
HIGH  SCHOOL  42 

On  February  13,  we  were  badly  de- 
feated by  Portsmouth  High,  in  our 
return  game  at  Portsmouth.  Several 
things  were  at  our  disadvantage,  the 
floor  was  larger  and  very  smooth,  but 
the  team  put  up  a  good  fight,  and 
showed  a  fine  spirit.  Eastman  and 
Cotton  were  the  high  scorers  for  the 
home  team. 
The  Lineup : 
Dummer 

Purinton  F. 

Lovatt  F. 

Ferdinand  G. 

Ashcraft  G. 

Martina    (Hinds)    (Walkely)  G. 


Portsmouth  H.   S. 

Eastman 

Cotton 

(Neal)   Badger 

Pike 

O'Leary 


F. 
F. 
C. 
G. 
G. 


Goals  from  floor:  Eastman  9,  Cotton 
8,  Ashcraft,  Purinton,  Badger,  Pike. 
Goals  from  fouls :  Purinton,  2  Cotton 
4.     Referree,    Crayen. 


DUMMER  25,  DANVERS  HIGH   10 

On  Saturday  evening  February  26, 
our  basket-ball  team,  won  the  last 
game  of  the  1922  season  against  Hol- 
ten  High  School  of  Danvers.  Captain 
"Pep"  Purinton  scored  the  first  bas- 
ket in  the  frst  few  seconds  of  play 
and  Dummer  led  throughout  tne  game. 
In  the  last  period  Ferdinand  pulled  a 
tendon  in  his  ankle  and  had  to  be  tak- 
en out  of  the  game.  Captain  Purin- 
ton and  Lovatt  were,  the  high  scorers 
each  scoring  five  baskets  from  the 
floor. 
Goals  from  floor:   Purinton,5,  Lovatt 

5,  Ashcraft  2,  McCarthy  2. 
Baskets  from  fouls:  Purinton,  Brown 

6.  Referree,   Farrell. 
The  Lineup: 
Dummer 

Lovatt  L.  F. 

Purinton  R-    F. 

Ferdinand    (Walkely)  C. 

Ashcraft  L.  G. 

Martinez  R.  G. 
Danvers  H.   S. 

Ambrose  L.  F. 

Brown  R«  F. 

McCarthy  C. 

F.  Zollo  L-  G. 

Williams  R-    G. 
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The  Inter-Mural  Basketball  Cham- 
pionship was  won  by  Team  6  cap- 
tained by  Nash.  This  team  defeated 
the  other  seven  teams  captained  by 
Cutter,  Purinton,  Ashcraft,  Lovatt, 
Andrews,  Akins  and  Newhall.  The 
team  consisted  of  Sherman,  Nash, 
Hinds,  Small  and  Eddy.  The  playing 
of  this  team  was  quite  remarkable, 
considering  that  none  of  the  players 
had  ever  played  on  a  real  team  be- 
fore. Sherman  was  the  highest  point 
scorer,  while  Nash  came  a  close  sec- 
ond. 


HOCKEY 


DUMMER  2,  DANVERS  HIGH  1. 

<  For  the  first  time  since  1910,  Dum- 
mer  Academy  played  a  regular  sched- 
ule of  hockey  games.  We  were  fortu- 
nate in  obtaining  for  coach  Harold 
W.  Poole  of  Mass.  Aggy.  hockey  team. 
This  together  with  the  cooperation  of 
Mr.  Farrell  in  arranging  a  schedule 
of  games,  and  the  interest  shown  by 
Cutter,  Thomas,  Ashcraft,  Osborn 
and  Terhune,  brought  the  following 
results  for  the  1922  season.  Shortly 
before  Christmas  a  meeting  was  held 
by  the  candidates  and  Cutter  of  New- 
ton Highlands,  Mass,  was  chosen  to 
lead   the    1922    team. 

After  two  weeks  of  strenuous  prac- 
tice, the  team  journeyed  to  Danvers, 
and  there  defeated  the  Holten  High 
team,  in  a  snappy  game,  oy  *.  *coj** 
of  2  to  1. 

Summary  of  game. 
Dummer 

L.  W.  Sherman  R.  W. 

R.   W.   Ashcraft  C. 

C.  Cutter  L.W 

L.  D.  Nash   (Terhune)  L.  D. 

R.  D.  Thomas  (Osborn) 
G.    Andrews  G. 

Danvers 


Deverennue 

M'Carthy 

Mc'Coffery 

Brown 

O'Neil 

Shinnick 


R.  W. 

C. 
L,.  W. 
L.  t>. 
R.    D. 

G. 


Goals:    Ashcraft   2,    Deverenne. 

Referree,  Poole. 

Time,  15  minute  periods. 


DUMMER  3,  IPSWICH  HIGH  i 

The  Dummer  team  won  its   second 
scheduled    hockey    game,    with    Man- 
ning High  of  Ipswich,  by  a  score  of 
3  to  1.     Ths  game  was  a  marked  im- 
provement  over   the    preceeding,   and 
showed  Coach  Poole  that  the  Dummer 
team  was  in     earnest     for     victories. 
In    two    short    dashes    down   the    ice, 
Capt.  Cutter  succeeded  in  shooting  two 
goals.     During  the  latter  part  of  the 
game,  Cutter  shot  the  puck  from  be- 
hind  the    Ipswich   goal   to     Sherman, 
who  playing  his  proper  position  easi- 
ly   shot    the   goal.     Osborn   and    Ter- 
hune showed  skill  in  carrying  the  puck 
down  the  ice. 
Dummer 
L.  W.,   Sherman 
R.  W.,  Ashcraft 
C,    Cutter 
L.  D.  Trask 

R.  D.,  Thomas    (Osborn) 
G.,  Andrews 
Ipswich   High 
R.  W.,  Kolaboke 
L.   W.    Callahan 
C,  Gould 
L.  D.,  Ewing 
R.  .,  Burke 
G.,  Martel 

Goals:   Cutter  2,  Sherman,  Gould. 
Referree,  Farrell. 
Time:  3  ten  minute  periods. 


DUMMER  0,  NOBLE  AND 
GREENOUGH  0 

Among   the    surprises    in    Athletics 
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this  season,  was  the  hockey  game 
played  at  Dexter's  Field  with  the 
strong  Noble  and  Greenough  combin- 
ation, which  resulted  in  a  tie.  The 
ice  was  very  poor  and  only  zen  min 
ute  periods  were  played.  The  Dum- 
mer  team  played  good  defensive  hock- 
ey and  broke  up  many  of  Noble's  at- 
tacks, and  even  threatened  the  Noble 
goal  several  times. 

In  this  game  Thomas  and  Trask 
showed  good  judgement  on  the  defense 
and  the  forward  line,  carried  the  puck 
and  checked  back  well,  in  spite  of  the 

fact   that  they  were   playing  against 

a  team,  which  later  won  the   Boston 

private    school    championship. 

Dummer 

L.  W.,  Sherman 

C,  Cutter 

R.    W.    Ashcraft 

L.  D.  Trask 

R.    D.,   Thomas 

G.   Andrews 

Noble  and   Greenough 

L.   W.,   Davis 

C,  Partridge 

R.  W.  Wylde,  (PaHerson) 

L.   D.,  Walsh 

R.  D.,  Jordan 

G.,  Newell 

Time,  Ten  minute  periods 


CARD   OF   THANKS 

Cutter  wishes  to  thank  the  members 
of  the  team  for  their  support  of  the 
1922  hockey  season,  and  particularly 
Andrews  who,  although  it  was  his 
first  year  at  hockey,  allowed  only  two 
goals  to  be  scored  against  Dummer 
this  year.  The  following  men  will 
probably  receive  letters,  Cutter,  Sher- 
man, Ashcraft,  Terhune,  Osborn, 
Thomas,  Andrews,  Trask  and  Upton. 


TRACK 

DUMMER  26,  ROXBURY 
LATIN   33 

On  January  28,   1922  the  Dummer 
Academy   Track  team  held  an  excit- 
ing meet  with  Roxbury  Latin  School 
of  Boston.     The  events  were  run  off 
at    So.    Byfield    on    a    cold   afternoon 
with  the  following  results. 
20  yd.  dash:    (1)   Ballantyre  (r),   (2) 
Lovatt  (d),  (3)  Cannon,  time  3  sec. 
1000yd.    run:     (l)O'Dwyer     (r),    (2) 
Ashcraft     (d),    (3)     Purinton     (d) 
time  2  min.  32  sec. 
300  yd.  dash:    (1)    Gillies    (r),  Ferdi- 
nand   (d),    (3)    Lovatt    (d),   time   36 

4-5  sec. 
600  yd.  run:      (1)    Gillies      (r),      (2) 
O'Dwyer   (r),  (3)   Ingham  (d)  time 
1  min.  24  sec. 
Shot  Put:    (1)   Cutter  (d),  (2)   Trask 
(d),    (3)    Hurd    (r),   distance   32   ft, 
liy2  in. 

High  Jump:  (1)  Ballantyre  (r),  (2) 
Cannon  (r),  (3)  Ingham  (d),  height 
4  ft.  11%  in. 

Relay  Race:  Dummer,  time  lmin.  57 
3-5.  sec. 

Lovatt,  Madero,  Ingham,  Ferdinand. 
Clerk  of  course,  Farrell:  Starter, 
Wickson:  Judges,  Poole,  Earle,  Weber 
Timer,  Caldwell;  Scores,  Thomas  Ed- 
dy: Announcer,  Nash. 


DUMMER  AND  NOBLE  AND 
GREENOUGH 

On  February  4th  the  Dummer  track 
team  journeyed  to  Brookline  where 
they  met  Noble  and  Greenough  in  a 
dual  meet.  Throughout  the  meet 
Noble  had  hard  luck.  In  the  300  yd. 
dash,  two  Noble  men  were  in  the  leas 
the  first  one  tripped  and  threw  the 
man  following  him  from  the  track. 
This  gave  all  three  places  to  Dummer. 
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A  similar  accident  occurea  in  the 
1000  yard  run  which  gave  Dummer 
that  race  also.  We  feel  sure,  how 
ever  that  Ashcraft  would  have  fin- 
ished first  anyway.  The  facts  that 
Dummer  was  weak  in  the  high  jump 
and  that  we  lost  the  Relay  race  gave 
the  meet  to  Nobles. 
40  yd.  dash:  (1)  Ferdinand  (d),  (2) 
Laferre  (M),  (3)  Wyde  (m),  time 
5  sec. 
300  yd.   dash    (1)    Capt.   Lovatt    (d), 

(2)   Ferdinand   (d),  (3)   Madero   (d), 

time  39  1-5.  sec. 
600  yd.  run:    (1)   Hollander   (n),   (2) 
Akins    (d),    (3)    Ingham    (ci),  time 

1  min.  28  1-5  sec. 

1000  yd.  run:    (1)   Ashcraft   (d),   (2) 

Cutter    (n),    (3)    Newhall    (d),   time 
2  min  43  1-5  sec. 

Shot  Put:    (1)   Cutter   (d),  34  £t.   (2) 

Fairchild   (n),  33ft  9V2  in.,   (3)   Rus 

sell  (n)  32  ft  9  1-2  in. 

High    Jump:     (1)     Wylde     (n),     (2) 

Patterson     (n),     (3)     Greenslet     (n), 

height  5  ft.   1   in. 

Relay  Race:   Noble,  time  31-28. 


DUMMER   42%,  WINTHROP 
HIGH  18  V2 

Friday,  February  17,  1922  (also  a 
cold  day)  Dummer  ran  circles  around 
the  Winthrop  High  track  team. 
Ferdinand  was  responsible  for  many 
points  for  Dummer. 
20  yd.  dash:  (1)  Weibel  (w),  (2) 
Ferdinand  (d),  (3)  Haley  (d),  time 
3  1-5  sec. 

1000yd.  run:  (1)  Ashcraft,  (d)  (2) 
Tasper  (w),  (3)Purinton  (d),  time 
2  min  35  sec. 

300  yd.  dash:  (1)  Ferdinand  (d),  (2) 
Lovatt  (d),  (3)  Weibel  (w).  time 
37-1. 

600  yd.  run:  (1)  Akins  (d),  (2)  Hig- 
gins  (w),  (3)  Stockwell  (w).  time 
1-33-2. 


Shot  Put:  (1)  Cutter  (d),  (2)  Trask 
(d),  (3)  Lawler  (w)  distance  33-1. 
High  Jump:  Ferdinand-Ingham,  Tas- 
ker  and  Stockwell  tie,  Height  4ft  10. 
Relay  Race,  Dummer,  Time  53-3. 
Clerk  of  Course;  Farrell:  Starter; 
Wickson:  Judges;  Poole,  Earle,  Weber 
Timer  Caldwell:  Scorers;  Eddy, 
Thomas:    Announcer,   Nash. 


POINT  WINNERS   FOR 

1922 

Ferdinand 

25  y2 

Cutter 

15 

Capt.  Lovatt 

14  V2 

Ashcraft 

13 

Akins 

8 

Trask 

6 

Ingham 

4y2 

W.  Madero 

2y2 

Haley 

2VL 

Purinton 

2 

Small 

Y* 

Dummer   94  V2 

Opponents  82  ^ 

Men  having  5  points 

or  over 

will  pro 

bably  receive  letters 

this  season. 

HONOR 

ROLL 

Dantel 

86. 

Sanborn 

85.7 

P.  Jones 

85.5 

Ahl 

83. 

Martiney 

82. 

Humphreys 

81. 

Gardiner 

80.4 

Fujiyama 

80.3 

Newhall 

80.2 

Ingham 

79. 

Eddy 

79. 

ALUMNI 

Robert  Harkness  is  tutoring  in 
Boston  in  order  to  enter  Bowdoin 
College  next  fall. 

Katharine  Ingham,  Brush  is  the 
proud  mother  of  Tommy  Brush,  born 
February  8th. 
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Bobby:   Make    a    noise    like    a    frog, 

uncle. 
Uncle:  What  for? 
Bobby:   'Cause  when  I  ask  daddy  for 

anything  he  says,   "Wait  till  your 

uncle  croaks." 

Motorist  (on  telephone)  :  Hello.  Is 
that  the  garage?  I've  just  turned 
turtle. 

Mechanic:  This  is  the  garage  all 
right,  but  what  you  want  is  the  zoo. 

Terhune :   I  wonder  what  a  fool  thinks 

about. 
Jackson:   Ask  Thomas,  he  knows. 

Here  is  the  original  of  all  the 
mother-inlaw   stories   in   the   world. 

As  Mr.  Caveman  was  gnawing  at 
a  bear  bone  in  his  cave  one  morning, 
Mrs.  Caveman  rushed  in  and  said, 
"Quick!    Get    your    club!    Oh,    quick! 

"What's  the  matter?"  growled  Mr. 
Caveman. 

"Sabre-toothed  tiger  chasing  mother" 


gasped  Mrs.  Caveman. 

Mr.  Caveman  spat  on  the  floor. 
"And  what  in  blazes  do  I  care  what 
happens  to  a  sabre-toothed  tiger," 
said  he. 

Jackson:  What  kind  of  an  angle  is 
that? 

Purinton:   That's  a  right  angle. 

Jackson:  It  looks  like  a  wrecked  an- 
gle. 

During  study  hour  in  the  'Commons/ 
Mulholland,  sitting  on  the  bed  reading 
"Snappy  Stories,"  to  Mr.  Myrick  who 
has    just    entered:   Why    don't    I    get 

better  marks  in  English,  sir? 

Mr.  Myrick  (eyeing  the  magazine)  : 
That  would  be  an  embarrassing 
question  to  answer. 

Parsons  (just  hit  by  a  piece  of 
bread)  :  That's  manna  coming  from 
heaven. 
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Mr.    Myrick    (to    Dalton,    Cilley    and      Cilley:     Vacuum,  I  suppose. 
Carley)  :    Get    right    out.     Both    of 


you! 

The   Boy:   "Je  t'adore!" 
The  Girl:   "Shut  it  yourself." 
(Voo  Doo) 

Young  Lady  (who  has  just  been  op- 
erated on  for  appendicitis)  :  Oh, 
doctor!  Do  you  think  the  scar  will 
show? 

Doctor:   It   ought   not  to. 

Ike :   Have  you  forgotten  that  you  owe 

me  ten  dollars? 
Mike:   No,  not  yet.  Give  me  time  and 

I  will. 

Akins:   Where   do   you   bathe   around 

here? 
Trask:   In  the  spring. 
Akins:   I   don't   want  to  know  when. 

I  asked  you  where. 


Mr.  Earle:   Please  read  through  page 

25  for  tomorrow. 
Spencer :    Sorry  sir,  but  I  can't. 

Gardiner:   Look  at  that  woman  with 
the  bunch  of  grapes  on  her  hat. 

Foster:   Huh,    mebbe    she's    a    grape 
nut. 

Mr.  Myrick:   How  did  Socrater  do  his 

preaching? 
Cilley:     Barefooted. 

Fair    Dame:   You'd    be    a    wonderful 
dancer  if  it  was  not  for  two  things. 
Walkley:   What   are  they? 
Fair  Dame:   Your  feet. 

Mr.   Poole :   Did  you  make  that  noise 

Haley? 
Haley:   I'm  asleep,  sir. 


Andrews:   I  hear  Ashcraft  is  quite  a      The  kiss  is  now  with 


poker  enthusiast. 


microbes  filled- 


Ferdinand:   Yes,     he     even     shuffles      Then  let  me  be  with 


when  he  walks. 


microbes  killed. 


Inquisitive  Dame:  Where  do  you  live?      Mr.  Farrell:   One  demerit  for  whisp- 

Cilley:  Haverhill.  ering. 

Inauisitive  Dame:  Oh,  have  you  lived      English:   I   wasn't  doing   anything. 


there  all  your  life? 
Cilley:   No,  not  yet. 

Sherman:   I   can    play   this    piece    for 

two  consecutive  hours. 
Foster :   That's    nothing.  I    can    play 

"The  Stars  and  Stripes,  forever." 


Mr.   Farrell :   Then  two   demerits   for 
loafing. 

Purinton  :    I  like  graphs. 

Parsons:   Yes.  your  a  grafter  alright. 


Hinds :   There   were   some   awful   lem- 
ons  at  the  last  danc-. 
Mr.  Mvriek:   (trying  to  ston  a  general      Haley:    Yes,  but  you  couldn't  squeeze 
roneh  house)  :  "I'll  bet  that  Squire  one. 

Jones  is  at  the  bottom  of  this. 
S.   -Tones    (from  bottom  of  pile)  :   I'm 
here  alright  sir. 


Mr.    De    Rosay:   Did    you    study   this 

lesson. 
Cabot:  I  looked  it  over. 
Newhall:   How  does   Dautel  keep  his      Mr.    DeRosay:   You    mean    you    over- 


hat  on? 


looked  it. 
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Mrs.   Farrell:   The  war  broke  out  in 

1914   didn't   it? 
Mr.    Farrell:   No,    mydear,    we    were 

married  in  1912. 

Mr.  Earle  thought  he  smelt  smoke, 
but  it  was  only  a  pipe  dream. 

Humphries  (in  geometry  class)  :  Any 
fish  can  see  that.     I  see  it  perfectly. 

Morse:  Gee,  your  sloppy  Mully.  Why 
don't  you  ever  pick  up  the  room? 

Mulholland:  Who'd  d'ye  think  I  am-s 
Samson? 

Whitmarsh :   What    is    worse    than    a 

red,   cross   nurse? 
Albertson:   A  hot,   cross  bun. 

Thomas :   That    fellow    doesn't    know 

his.  right  from  his  left. 
Merrill:      What's    wrong    with    him? 

Color  blind? 

A   woodpecker  lit  on   a      Freshman's 
head, 

And   settled  there  to  drill; 
He  drilled  away  for  half  a  day, 

And  finally  broke  his  bill. 

Master:      Do   sit  down   sir,  there's   a 

limit  even  to  politeness. 
Student:   It's    not    politeness.     It's    a 

boil. 

Terhune:    Where  do  all  the  bugs  go 

in   winter  time? 
Jackson:   Search  me. 

M.  Madero:     Do  your  new  shoes  hurt? 
W.  Madero:     No,  but  my  feet  do. 

Carley:     The  drummer  must  be  going 

hunting. 
Purinton:     Why? 
Carley:     He's  got  his  traps  with  him. 


MISCELLANEOUS 

Don't  be  late;  if  you  are  you're  a 
marked  man. 

Don't  ask  the  "bus-man"  where  he's 
going  to  stop;  he  may  tell  you  where 
to  get  off. 

Don't  ask  a  master  what  he's  doing; 
he  may  tell  you  what  to  do. 

Don't  feel  discouraged  as  you  view 
the  soup;  remember  the  old  proverb, 
"The  worst  is  yet  to  come." 

"I  Ain't  Nobody's  Darling"  Louis  Baer 
"When    Frances    Dances    With    Me." 

Manuel  Madero 
"Dangerous  Blues," —  Osborn 

"Humpty-Dumpty" — Phillips, 
"And   The   Old   Ford   Rambled   Right 

Along." — Mulholland. 
"The  Jelly  Roll  Blues."— Bridget 
"He's   a    Devil    in    His      Own    Home 

Town" — Purinton. 
"Canadian  Capers" — Haley  and  Nash. 

COMPLIMENTS    and-OTHERWISE 

How  different  things  would  be  IF — 
Ashcraft  didn't  like   popcorn.    . 
There  was  hot  water  in  the  "Com- 
mons." 
Mr.  Weber  wore  golf  trousers.     — 
Budgell  played  for  "fun". 
Trask  had  some  soap. 
Walkley  didn't  like  himself. 
Baer  lost  a   cent. 
Osgood  could  play  football. 
Ahl  threw  chalk. 

Osborn    complimented    someone   be- 
sides  himself. 
Carley  ever  got  an  A  recitation. 
Mr.  Myrick  ate  at  a  Quick  Lunch. 
We  had   "seconds"   on   ice-cream. 
Gardiner  lost  a  coupon. 
Andrews  was  a  perfect  "36". 
Jackson  was  football  captain. 
Purinton  never  made  a  basket. 
Louis  Baer  had  a  pug-nose. 
Terhune  wore  "sideboards  and  spats 
Cilley  was  a  good  waiter 
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Thomas  never  swore. 

Foster  said  something  that  was  real 

funny. 
Sherman  hated  the  women. 
Akins  danced  like  Whitmarsh. 
Parsons  wore  a  good  tie. 
Walkley  didn't  try  to  run  Dummer. 
Trask  was  not  so  popular. 
Nash  never  cracked  a  joke. 
Morse  stooped  over  as  he  walked. 
Whitmarsh     looked     like     Rudolph 

Valentino. 
Dummer    was    half    a    mile    from 

Boston. 
Upton  didn't  belong  to  the  Ladies 

Sewing  Circle. 
Sanborn  ever  got  a  mark. 
Osgood  was  an  excellent  dancer. 
Carley  ever  learnt  any  geometry. 
English  made  only  one  cent  profit 

on  a  chocolate  bar. 
Squier  Jones  ate  quietly. 
Hinds  didn't  like  potatoes. 
Mulholland  ever  got  mad. 
Gardiner  had  a  new  tooth-brush. 
Mr.  Wickson  didn't  play  marbles. 

Question    in    History    Examination. 

What  were  the  events  that  caused 
the  discovery  of  America? 
Small's    answer. 

The  birth  of  Columbus  and  a  good 
west  wind. 

I  asked  if  she  rolled  them 
She   said  she'd  never  tried. 
Just  then  a  mouse  ran  swiftly  by 
And   now  I  know   she   lied. 

(Sun-Dodger) 

He :   I'm  the  best  dancer  in  the  country 
She    (sweetly)  :   Yes — in   the  country. 

"Breathes  there   a   man  with  soul  so 
dead, 
Who  never  to  himself  hath  said" 
As  he  stubbed  his  toe  against  the  bed, 

*!?*!?-!-!        ?! *()    ?*! )..    ?-(*! 

(Orange    Peel) 


"I  must  have  some  part  of  you  to  take 
with  me,"  he  cried  as  he  pinched  her 
cheek. 

(The   Goblin) 


"And  right  in  the  middle  of  the  floor 

she  began  to  shake — " 
"The  hussy." 
"No,  the  shimmie." 

(Tiger) 


"David  ver  are  my  glasses?" 
"On  your  nose,  fadder." 
"Don't  be  so  indefinite." 

(Jack-O'Lantern.) 


Cleo :   "When  Bill  danced  with  me  last 

night  he  kept  letting  his  hand  slip 

down  my  back." 

Patricia :   "I  hope  you  rebuked  him." 

Cleo:   "I  did;  I  told  him  to  keep  it  up." 


Maggie :      "The  garbage  man  is  here 

sir." 
Professor  (from  deep  thought)  :  "My! 

My!  Tell  him  we  don't  want  any." 

(Tiger) 

She  is  stopping  at  the  mountain  house 
But   great    seclusion    seeks; 

She  always  dresses,  in  the  dark 
Because   the   mountain   peeks. 

(Jester) 


He:   "Where  did  you  do  most  of  your 

skating   when   learning?" 
She:   "I  think  you're  horrid." 

(Froth) 

Ladies    Tailor:   Do    you    want   a    belt 

in  the  waist? 
Customer   (angrily)  :     Do  you  want  a 

crack  in  the  jaw? 

(Jester) 
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Parked  in  a  morris  chair 
A  co-ed  on  my  lap 
My  ear  caught  in  her  hairnet 
A  kiss?     Hell  no,  a  slap 

(Pelican) 

Voice:     Hello,    is    this    the    weather 

bureau? 
Uh  huh? 
Voice:       How    about    a    shower    this 

afternoon? 
I  dunno.     If  you  need  one  take  it. 
(Virginia  Reel) 

Parsons  (in  barber  shop)  :  Hey,  bar- 
ber, how  long  will  I  have  to  wait 
for  a  shave? 

Barber  (stroking  his  chin)  :  About 
two  years,  sonny. 

Akins:  I'd  like  an  ordinary  Dummer 
dinner. 

Waiter:     You  said  a  mouthful. 

Bill:  "Why  the  dress-suit  at  the 
post  office?" 

Will:  "This  is  my  graduation  day 
and  I'm  waiting  for  my  diploma 
from  the  correspondence  school." 

"Ford  them  dice,  man." 

"What?" 

"Shake,   roll   and  rattle." 

(Sun  Dial) 
'When  You're  in  Your  In  in  Indiana' 
and  "Nobody  Knows  and  'Nobody 
Seems  to  Care,"  just  "Stand 
Up  and  Sing  for  Your  Fath- 
er an  Old  Time  Song"  for  a 
"Broken  Toy?"  "What'll  You  Do 
"Sweet  Mamma,  Papa's  Getting 
Mad"    because    "Casey    Jones"    says 

COBBOSSEECONTEE  CAMP 
AND  TUTORING  SCHOOL 

Harold  W.   Poole  and   George  A. 
Wickson,  Directors. 

BOOKLET  UPON  REQUEST 

Present  Address 

DUMMER  ACADEMY 

SOUTH  BYFIELD,  MASS. 


he's  coming  on  "The  Five  Fif- 
teen" so  that  he  may  hear 
"Ruff  Johnson's  Harmony  Band" 
"In  the  Old  Town  Hall?"  "My  Old 
New  Jersey  Home"  "With  the  Old 
Fashioned  Garden"  "All  By  Myself" 
made  it  "Twice  as  Nice  as  Paradice" 
He  didn't  shed  many  "Tears"  though 
"Under  the  Cuban  Moon"  with  a 
"Happy  Hottentot'  "My  Man"  said 
"I've  Got  My  Habits  On"  so  "Don't 
Take  Advantage  of  my  Good  Nature." 
But  when  "You're  a  Devil  in  Your 
Own  Home  Town"  and  you  see  a 
"Snowflake"  think  of  Biminy  Bay.'* 
Your  "Just  Like  a  Rainbow"  "Cherie" 
but  "Sahara,  we'll  soon  be  as  Dry  as 
You."  "I'll  Lend  you  Anything"  but 
my  umbrella,  because  I  might  need  it 
during  "April  Showers."  Georgia  Rose' 
"Ain't  Nobody's  Darling"  so  "Rebecca' 
"Would  Like  to  fall  Asleep  and  Wake 
up  in  Her  Mammy's  Arms",  if  "The 
Japanese  Sandman"  would  not  play 
with  the  "Canadian  Capers"  which 
"The  Sheik"  gave  her  at  her  "Love 
Nest"  "In  the  Blue  Ridge  Mountains 
of  Virginia,"  where  "Humpty-Dump- 
ty"  sings  "I've  got  a  Bimbo  Down  on 
the  Bambo  Isle"  to  the  tune  of  "I 
Love  a  Lassie."  Perhaps  "The  Old 
Grey  Mare"  would  sleep  better  if 
"Dardanella"  should  hum  the  tune 
of  "Good  Night  Ladies"  to  "Peggy 
O'Neil"  when  "Uncle  Joe  Plays  a 
Rag  on  his  Old  Banjo"  for  the  bene- 
fit of  "The  Boy  and  the  Cheese." 

A.  M.  &  E.  N. 


BUY    YOUR 

RUBBERS 

AT  A  CUT  RATE  FROM 

THE  BAY  STATE 
SHOE  STORE 

STATE  ST.      NEWBURYPORT 


THE  ARCHON  23 


DUMMER'S   YOUNG   MEN 

We  solicit  your  patronage.       It  would  afford  us 
great  pleasure  to  demonstrate  to  you  the  advan- 
tages of  making  our  store  your  trading  center  for 
Clothing,  Hats  and  Furnishings 

PORTER  &  ROGERS  CO. 


JDummer  ^boys 

CLOTHING        HATS        FURNISHINGS 

"Stevens  Sells  for  TLess" 
THE  STEVENS  COMPANY 

55  PLEASANT  STREET  NEWBURYPORT 


Fowle's  News  Company 

COLLEGE  ICES 
CHOCOLATES 
and  MAGAZINES 

Newburyport        Massachusetts 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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GEORGE  S.  NOYES 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

84  State  Street  Newburyport 

MARKSON  BROS. 

Men's,  Women's  and 
Children's       Clothes 

52  State  Street  Newburyport 

Compliments 
Of 

LARRY'S  PLACE 
D.  S.  SAFFORD 

WATCHMAKER 
AND   JEWELER 

6  Pleasant  Street         Newburyport 


Compliments 
of 

CASHMAN 
BROS.  CO. 

CONTRACTOR 
COAL  DEALER 


SKATES,  SNOWSHOES,  SKIES 
CUTLERY,  HARDWARE 

WILSON 

Hardware 


P.  H.  Kimble  &  Son 

JEWELER  AND 
OPTOMETRIST 

69  State  Street  Newburyport 

L.  L.  PEAVEY 

Hardware 

FRED  W.  PEABODY 

KODAK    SUPPLIES 

34  State  Street  Newburyport 

Compliments 
of 

Merchants  National  Bank 

Eaton's  Drug  Store 


DRUGS  AND  PHOTO  GOODS 
COLLEGE  ICES,  CHOCOLATES 


I   State  Street 


Newburyport 


State  Street 


Newburyport 


ADAMS  HOUSE 

Newburyport's  Premier 
Eating  Place 


ALL  FOODS 


ALL  HOURS 


THE    BEST    QUALITY 
ALL  HOME  COOKING 

M.  T.  Coffey,  Prop. 
30     Market     Square 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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TELEPHONE  CONNECTIONS 

HARRINGTON'S 

Boys'  and  Mens  Clothing 

GIVE  IUS   A   TRIAL 
19  Pleasant  Street,  opp.  Post  Office,  Newburyport,  Mass. 


EVERSHARPS 
For  School  Use 

50  CENTS 

For  Sale  At 

Pearson's  Bookstore 

Newburyport,  Mass. 

'   E.  W.  PEARSON 
FLORIST 

TELEGRAPH  SERVICE  TO  ALL  PARTS 
OF  THE  UNITED  STATES 

Flowers  for  Dances,  Special 
Occasions,  Etc. 

47  State  Street                 Tel.   Conn. 

JACQUES' 
BARBER  SHOP 

'NUF  SAID 

R.  Ed.  THURLOW 
SHOES 

1  1  State  Street             Newburyport 

10  Pleasant  St.,  Newburyport 

Babb's  Shoe  Emporium 

1  3  Pleasant  Street       Newburyport 

BEST  BREAD,   CAKE 
and 

PASTRY     IN    TOWN 

We  Think 

BIDDLE  BAKERY 

Compliments  of 

J.  R.  THIBEAULT 

5   Pleasant  Street 

L.  A.  THIBEAULT 

DEALER    IN 

FINE  TOILET  ARTICLES  and  BARBERS'  SUPPLIES 
24  INN  STREET,   NEWBURYPORT,  MASS. 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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COMPLIMENTS 
OF 

COMPLIMENTS 
OF 

R.  H.  Sherman 

A  Friend 
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TANNERS 

CALF  and  SIDE  LEATHER 

Salem  :  :  Massachusetts 


EXECUTIVE  OFFICES 
Bridge  and  Goodhue  Sts. 

FACTORY  NO.  l  FACTORY  NO.  2 

Bridge  and  Goodhue  Sts.         12-14-16  Goodhue  St, 


WHAT'S 

YOUR 

LINE? 


As  a  student  of  Dummer  you  read  the  Archon,  of  course.  If 
you  go  to  Yale,  you'll  read  the  News;  dr  to  Harvard  the  Bulle- 
tin. Whatever  the  college,  there's  a  paper  to  keep  you  posted 
on  the  things  that  are  happening  in  your  own  sphere  of  activity. 

The  same  is  true  in  business.  There  are  business  papers  in 
practically  every  braixh  of  industry.  Whatever  your  line, 
there's  a  paper  to  help  you  in  mounting  the  ladder  of  success. 

Such  a  paper  is  the  Boot  and  Shoe  Recorder.  It  is  the  bible  of 
the  Shoe  Industry.  It  helps  the  shoe  merchant  to  be  a  better 
merchant  and  to  run  his  business  more  profitably.  It  is  a  great 
help  to  the  Shoe  Manufacturers  who  advertise  in  it.  Make  it 
a  point  to  read  the  papers  and  magazines  which  treat  partic- 
ularly of  the  work  you  are  doing  or  intend  to  do. 


BOOT  AND  SHOE 
RECORDER  PUB.  CO. 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


